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THE RANCH AT THE WOLVERINE

A tale of the wild outdoor life of pioneer days that called forth all the cour-

age and resourcefulness of men and women inured to danger and hardship

(Copyrizhs, Listls, Brown & Oo.)
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By B. M. BOWER

CHAPTER XIV.
—10—

Billy Louise Gets a Surprise.

IGHTENED, worrled, sick nt

heart becanse her crowding doubts

and suspicions had suddenly de
valoped Into bluek certnlnty just when
sl hnd thought them dend forever,
Billy Lotise rode up the narrow,
“rocky gorge. She had come to have a
yagne comprebension of the tempta-
tlon Waoard must have felt, Bhe hod
come to necopt pityingly the possibillty
that the ennker of old lofluences had
enten more deeply thun appeared on
the surface. She hnd xet  herself
stanchly beside him as hils friend, who
would help him win back his self-
respect. She felt sure that he must
suffer terribly with that keen, nnalytl-
enl mind of Ms, when he stopped to
think at all. He hnd no warped ethics
wherew!th to ense his consclence. She
knew his Idens of rvight and wrong
wore R uneompromising us her own,
nud If he stole catile, he did it with
his eyes wide open to the wrong he
was dolng. And yet—

“That's bad enough, but to try and
fasten evidence on S0 elup "
Billy Loulse gritted her over the
trenchery of 1k She belle he had
dome that very thing. How could she
fielp 117 She had seen the corral and
had seen Ward ride away from it in
Ahe dusk of the evening; or she be-
Heved she had seen him, which was
the same thing. And she konew what
Iny helind him. Was his version of
the past after all the correct one?
Might not the paragraph =he had
burhed been nothing more than the
truth?

Bifly Loulse fought for him; fought
with her stern, youthful Judgment
whleh wan 80 uncompromising. It takes
gears of close contact with life to
give one n sure understandiog of hu-
man woakness and human endeavor.

At the ford, when Blue wonld have
gromsed und taken the teall home, Billy
Lonise reined him  Impulgively  the
ather way. Until thut instant ghe hoad
not intended to seck Ward, but once
Bee fingers had (witched the reins

looked Inte Ward's fever-wild eyes.
He was sitting up In the bunk, and he
was pointing his blg forty-five at her
relentlessly. “Get up from there!™ he
ordered sternly. “Don’t try any game
like that on me, Buck Olney! Get up
and go over nud it In that chair. Tve
2ot o few things to say to youn"

Billy Louise somehow grasped the
truth, up to o eertnin point,. Ward wns
slek; wo sick he didn't know her.
She thought she would better humor
him, She got up and went and sat In
the chalr as he directed.

Ward, keeping the gun pointing her
way, sneeredd at her In a way that
made the soul of Billy Louise crimple,
She faced him big-eyved, too amazed
ut the change in him to feel any fear
thut he wonld harm her. He had whis-
kers two Inches long., She wouldn't
have known him except for his halr—
and that was terribly tousied:; and his
eyes, though they were wild and nngry.
His wvoice wos honrse, and while he
ginred at her, he coughed with n hard,
croupy resonuance.

“So you cume back, did yuh? he
asked grimly at last. “Well, you didn’t
get o chanee to plug me In the back.
How long did you lay up there on the
bluf® this tlme, walting to cateh me
when 1 wasn't looking? T've been wish-
Ing 1I"d left that rope 20 it woulid have
hung vou, yon " (Billy Loulse
listened round-eyed to cortuin man-
ilzed eplthets stronge to her eurs.)

“1 suppose you and Foxy and that
halfbread have been fixing up some
more evidence. huh? You figure that
I enn't enteh "em this time and work
the hrands over, go they'll stand Y@'s,
ond Il get enllronded to the pen.
Well, you've overplayed your hand,
old-timer, I lot you fellows down ensy,
lnst time. 1 don't reckon Foxy object-
el much to those few I turned back to
him, and I don't reckon you did any
kieking when you found I'd cut the
rope so It wouldn't hold your rotten
curenss.  You can't let well enough
alone, though. You thought you'd raise
me, did yon? You thought you'd come
back and try another whaek ot me be-
hind my back. Yon Imew Hunged well

ously quick
whim vl him.  Still—surely to
goodness, Wiurd would never get crnzy
enough to hurt her! Perhaps her fem-
Inine assurance of her hold on him,
more than her courage. kept her nerves
fuirly steady. She bit the pencil ab-
gently, watching him.

Ward turned his head restlessly on
the plllow and coughed agaln, Billy
Louise got up quietly, went close to
the hed, and lald her hand on his fore-
head. His head was hot, and the veins
were swollen and throbbing on his
temples,

“Brave Buoeckaroo got n headache®™
she querled softly, stroking his tem-
ples soothingly. “Got the hookin'-
cough, ton. Got every measly thing he |
ecan think of. Even got a grouch against

gripping of it again, if the | have u good sweat,” she decided.
| any glager™'

the Flower of the Ranch-oh!™ Her
volce was crooningly soft and sweet, |
a8 If she were murmuring over n sleepy
baby. |

Ward cloged his eyes, opened them,
and looked up iIntp her face, One |
hnnd eame up uncertainly and eaught
her fingers closely, *"Wilhelmina-
mine!” he spid. In his hoarse volee |
His eyes clenred to sanity nnder ln-r|
touch.

Billv Loulse drew a small sigh of re- |
Mef snd reached unobtrusively with !
her free hand for the gun., She slid |
it down away from his fingers, anA
when he still pald no aftendon, she
pieked it up quite openly and lald it
agninst the footboard. Ward did not
say anything. He seemod altogether
occupied with the amazing real-ty of
her presence.

“You've got n terrible cold ; aad from
the looks of things, yon've hed 1t for
about six months™ edid Bil'y Louise.
Her eyes went comprehensjwely about |
thot end of the eubin, vith the de-
pleted erncker box, the alf-emptied |
boxes of peaches and tvmatoes, and
the buckets that were «ll bul empty
of water. 8he was shosged at the piti-
ful evidence of long Luiplessness. She |
did not quite undvrstand, Surely
Ward's cold had not kept him in bed
so long. |

“Well, this Is no time for mirth or

“Got

“1 dunno. T guess not,” Ward mut-
tered confusedly.

“Well, I'll go out and find some sage,
then, and give you suge tea, That's
#nother core-all,™

She did not spend all her time pick-
Ing =uge twigs. A hush grew at the
corner of the enbin within easy reach.
She went first down to the stable and
led Blue inside and unsaddled him.

Ward was lying qulet when she went
In, execept that he was waving her
handkerchief to and fro hy the cor-
ners to cogl it.  Billy Loulse took it

| from him, wet it again with cold water,
and scolded him for getting his arms |

from under the covers. That, she said,
wns no nire way for a hookin'-cough
man to do,

Wurd meekly submitted to bheing cov-
ered
chin

to hig eyes. Then he wriggled his |

upy and yellowed with age, but pun-
gent with strength. She found some

lard in a small bucket and melted half :

n cupful. Then she tore up a woolen
undershirt she found huanging on a
nail and bore relentlessly down upon
him.

“You gotta be greased all over your
lungs,” she announced with a matter-
of-factness that cost her something:
for Billy Louise's innnte modesty was
only just topped by bher good sense.

Ward submitted without protest
while she bared his ehest and applied
the warm mixture with a smoothly vig-
orous palm. *“Thet'll fix the hookin'

cough,” she =ald, as she spread the |

warm layers of woolen cloth smoothly
from shoulder to shoulder. “How does
it feel?'

“Great,” he assured her succinetly,

and wisely omitted any love muking. |
| have

“Will your game leg let you turn

| £ndl It ought to go between your shoul-
| ders.”
|  “The game leg ought to stand more
| than that,” he told her, turning slowly.
| “If T hadn't got this cold tncked onto
me, I'd have been trying to walk on it
| by now.”
“Better give it time—since yon've
heen game enough te lie here all this
| while and take care of It. I don't be-
[lieve T'd have had nerve enough for
| that, Ward.” She poured rurpentine
| and Inrd into her palm, reached inside

wig

ders, iood thing yon had plenty of
l::ruh handy. But it must have been
awfual I
“It was pretty lonesome,” lie admit-
ted laconically, and that was as far
a5 his complainings went.
l Billy Louise then poured the water
| off the sage leaves she had been brew-
| Ing in a tin basin, carefully fished out

a stem or two, and made Ward drink
every bitier drop. Then she covered
him to the eyes and hardened her heart
ngalnst his discomfort, while she kept
the handkerchief cool on his head and
between times swept the floor with n

froe and demanded that she kiss |over? Becnuse there’s some dope leff, |

4 | his collar and rmbbed it on his shoul- |

| PiG CLUBS HAVE CAUSED BIG INCREASE

|
IN DEMAND FOR REGISTERED BREEDERS| N HOW THIS

ERVOUS WOMAN
GOT WELL

| Told by Herself. Her Sin,
i cerity Should Con-

vince Others.

Christopher, 11l.—*'For four years 1
!uﬁeredm{gom irregularities, weakn

Purebred Pigs Raised by Pig Club Members Being Judged at a State Fair.

(Prepare® by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.)

In some sections of the country the

need for better breeding stock was out-

and girls plg club work.

In such cases the pig-club
practicnlly insisted that only
purebred pigs ecould be used in the
breeding projects, This necessitated
{the fmporting of registered pigs of both
sexes.  The results of the demonstra-

tions made by members handling these |

pigs under instroction from the pig-
club leader have caused a great de-
mand for plgs “just like Sonny's.” The
club members' demonsirations of the
ndvantages and possibililes of well-
bred swine when intelligently fed and

| managed have caused a great increase

in demand for breeding stock from the
purebred breeders. At first the breed-
ers were inclined to be skeptical, as

| they expected the boys to buy regis-

tered stock, allow it to deteriorate,
then offer purebred serub pigs at meat
prices—thus destroying the demand
for the breeders' pigs. The breeders
were happlly disapipointed and are now
lending thelr zupport and backing to
the work. One professor says, “Pig-
club work has created the greatest de-
mand for breeding stock that this state
has ever experienced,”
Demand Registered Pigs.
In
members to accept anything but reg-
Istered pigs has Induced breeders to

{ sired 104 purebred plgs.
agents |

&
some chses the refusal of club |

hogs for farmers,
chased three boars and 36 sows,
42

members who

sows, producing 498 pigs.
and 41 sows (purebreds)

by farmers, a8 a result of pig-club
work in communities, during the sec-

| ond year of the club."

Introducing Purebreds,

Arkansas typifics the mamner in
which purehred breeding stock is be-
Ing introduced into sections where they
are needed. Last year 1,800 purebred
gilts were placed with as many pig-
club members, The bankers of the
state financed the members: This year
bhetween 2,200 and 2,400 pigs also were
placed in a similar manner. Another
instance of the Introduction of well-
bred breeding stock and the re-estab-
lishment of a waning industry is tak-
ing place In the free range cholera-
infested seetion of eastern Texas, The
pig-club agent. assisted by the Fort
Worth Stock Yards Co. and the state
and federal veterinarinns, is sending
many ecar lots of hmmunized sows to
the club members in this region where
thie industry wak being destroyed by
the ravages of hog cholera.

Increased Swine Population.

Demonstrations of the sort are of
far-reaching importance. The sWine
breeders and swine-record assoctations

Farmers also pur-
The
second year in the work the elub had
: I had six purebred
standing when the United States de- | poaps. They sired T1 litters from scrub
partment of agricultare began its boys | They also
The agent
adds, “I think I can trace geven boars

purchased

; of women
experience,

write Lydia E.

suggestions in to your ailment.
The result of its experience is
service,

> . ¢
by making it possible for her to turn out
beautifal hit

BROWY Wi clothes like new.
Red Cross' Ball Blue

will enable the lsundress to pro

bear witness that there is great de- du?ﬁf,mixmh:z &spmwhlh

carefully dampened broom and wiped

agninst Blue's neck, she did not hesl-
tate; she did not even argue with her-
el Bhe just glanced up nt the sun,
s that it was not yet noon—so much
may happen io two or three hours!—
and sent Bine up the hill at a lope.
fhe did not know what she wonld
dn or what ahe would sny when she
mmw Ward,
fhe two mares fed dispiritedly ot
the lowest corner of the fleld, thelr
Bair rough with exposure to the win-
ter winds and the storms, their ribs
showing, With ull the hay ho had pot
o Ward might at lenst keep his
hotses 1o better shape, Billy Loulse
eonsired, ne she passed them by.
Fuarther @oog, Billy Loulse heard n

I wasn't the Kind of man that would
Jump the country. You knew you'd
find me vight here, attending to my
business ke I've alwnys idone,

“But you've oxerplayed your hand,
This time 'm going to get you—und
Foxy and the breed along with you, It
was a rotten trick, running Y0's over
Seabeck’s brand. If T hado't caught
you in the net, you'd huve planted
them eattle where all h—! couldn’t
have saved me when they were found.
If T bhadn't enught you at It and run
MK monograms over the whole cheese,
I'd-have been up agninst it for falr
S0 now ydu're golng to get what's com-
ing to yuh. I won't tuke any chances
on.your not trying It agauin. I'm golng

Inughter,” she sald briskly, to hide how |
close she was to hysteria, “since it
loovks wery much llke ‘the morning
after, Iirst, we've got to tackle that
fever of yours”™ She picked up a
water pall and started for the door.
As she passed the foot of the bunk,
she confiscated the two revolvers and
took them outside with her. She bhad |
no desire to be mistaken again for
Buck Olney.

When she ctume hack Ward's eyes
were wild agnin, and he started up
in bed und glared at her. Billy Lou- |
lge lnughed at him and told him to lle
down like a nice buckaroo, and Ward, |
recalled to himself by her . volce,
obeyed. She got the washbasin und

the dust off things; and restored the
room to its most cheerful ntmosphere
of livableness,

(TO BE

PATRONS ARE THE PATRIOTS

Customers of Some Hotels Profit Very
Little by New Plan of Conserva-
tion of Food Supply.

She Went Down on Her Knees Beside CONTINUED.)

the Bed and Cried.

him. Ward was falrly drunk with hap-
piness because she was there, in the
eabin.

“Ward Warren, you're a perfectly
awful hookin'-cough man! There. Now
that's golng to be the only one—Oh,
Ward, it Isn't!” She knelt and curved
an arm around his face and kissed
him again and yet ngain. *I do love
you, Ward. T've been n weak-kneed,
horrid thing, and T'm ashamed to the
middle of my bones. You're my own

to pieces with the New York hotels for
saving more than a thousand !J:lrrt-i!é
of flour a week and some 17 tons of
meat a day by these wheatless-meat-
| less occasions that are so popular now,

! When
| were two breeders in the county pro-

The food administration s pleased |

have their herds registered in order
that they might share in the demand
for pigs by club members, A typleal

| case of the influence the porebred plgs
| brought in by

pig-club memhbers is
siven by a county agent In Arkansas.
the agent began work there

ducing plgs of sufficient merit to meet
the demands of the club work. In the
first year of his work he had 35 pig-
club members. Four of these members
secured registered boars. These boars
sired 58 litters of pigs from serub
sows, thereby improving the blood of
402 plgs. They also sired 47 purebred

mand for purebred breeding stock, es-
pecially in the Southern states. The
pig-club members tike many purebred
pigs and have been a powerful stimu-
lus in creating demand among the
adulfs. Tt is Interesting to note that
of the four states, Misslssippl, Georgla,
Virginia, and Delaware, reporting in-
crea=es in swine population on Sep-
tember 1, 1017, over September 1, 1918,
Mississippl and Georgla stand second
and third in pig-club enrollment. These
two states report an increase of 90,000
hogs while the country at large shows
n decrease of 5,000,000 for the period
mentioned.

a writer in Colller's observes, FPro-

welcoming nicker and turned her head. vislon dealers report a falling off in

10 protect myself rvight, a towel and prepared to bathe his

TO INCREASE

brave buckarco always — always!

Flare came Rattler, thin-fapnked and
rough-conted, trotting down a shallow
gulley to meet Blue. The two horses
ehammed together whenever Ward
was At the Welverine. Bllly Lonise
pulied up amd walted 111 Rattler
resched her. He and Blue rubbed
nowes, and Blae Wid back bis enrs and
shook his hond with teeth bared, in
playtal pretense of anger. Rattler
kicked up his hools in disdain at the
threat and trotted alongside them.

Hilly Louise rode with puckered eye-
beows. Ward might neglect his stock,
But he woull never neglect Rattler
Jike thin. And by must be at home,
#ingg here was his horse. ~ OF olse . ..

ptruck Blne suddenly with her

Wwends and went clattering up the
teill where the snow lay in shnded,
ety patehes rimmed with dirt. The
trafl was unteacked save by the loose
stool. Where whs Ward? What had
happensd to Wim? She looked ngain
#t Rattler, There wne no sign of re-
eont auddle marks along hix side, no
telltele lmprint of the cinch under his
belly. Where was Ward?

Blind. unreasoning terror filled Billy
Laoulse,
phunged into the ley creek crossing
monr the stable. She stopped there
fumt long enough to see how empty
and desolate It was, and how the
horses and enttle hnd huddled ngninst
fts sheltering wall out of the biting
winde: and how the door was shut
and fastened so that they eould not
got In. She opened it and looked In,
pmd shut it again. Then she turned
and ran, whitefnced, to the cabin.
Where was Ward? What had hap-
pened to Ward? Thief or honest man.
troncherons of true—what had hap-
pened to hm?

Milly Lowise saw the doorstep banked
over with old, crusted smow. Her
heurt gave a jump and stopped st
She feit her knees shake under her,
Her fiee seemed to pinch together, the
flowh clinging clowe to the bones. Her
whole heing seemed to coutrnet with
the dendly fear thut gripped her. It
was fike that ehill morning when she
hnd erept ont of her cot and gone over
to mommie's bad and had lfted mom-
milo's hand that was hanging down. . ..

Hha eame to herself ; she was run-
ping up te ereek, away from the
enbin. Ronning and stumbling over
pocke, and getting tripped with her
riding skirt. She stopped, as soon as
#he realized what she was doing; she
stopped and stood with ber hands
prossed hard against ench side of her
face, forcing hemelf to calmness again
—gr at least to sanity. She bad to go
bark. She told hersell so, many times.

S0 Billy Loulse went back to the
cabln, slowly, with shaking legs and
n heart that fluttered and stopped,
fluttered and jomped and stopped, and
muade ber stagger as she walked., She
reached the doorstep and stood there
with her palms pressing hard sgainst
her cheeks again. “You've got to do
§t. You've got to!" she whispered to
herself commandingly.

HBhe never doubted that Ward was

fnside. She thought she would find

him dead—dend and horrible, perhapa.

WNo other solution seemed to fit the
eircumstances, He was In thede, dend.

It teok cournge to open that door,
but Msily Louise had eournge enough

to open I, and to step inslde and close

the door after her. She did not look

et anything in the enbin while she did
it, though. Bhe kept her eyelids down

po that she only saw the floor directly

in front of the door. She had a sense
of rellef that it leoked perfectly nat-

ural, though dusty,
“Throw up Yyour

gosped
she looked up.

Mrom M _erogching

[ A
a

- 1 L

She struck Blue agnin and |

“You throw that gun on the bed”
(Billy Loulse did so, her eyes still
upon Ward's flushed fuce.) “Now, get
down that tablet from the sheif.
Here's o pencil,” He drew one from
under his plllow and tossed It toward
her. “Now you write the truth about
oll this rustiing. It's p bigger thing
than shows right in this neighborhood.
I know that. And 1 know, too. that
Foxy has been pulling down some on
the side. He never pald for all the
stock that's running around vented
and rebranded MK, I've got that sized
up. Pretty smooth trick, too; a heap
better than working bronds. He ought
to have been satisfied with that—but a
erook never i8 satisfied. 1 knew he
wosn't the tenderfoot he tried to make
out, nnd when I saw some of his stock
and that gate fixed to ring a bell when
It was opened, 1 knew he was a crook.
But be made o big mistuke when he
threw In with you, you—

“T want you to write down the
truth about that Hardup deal; who
was In with you. 1 know, all right, but
I want it down on paper. And I want
to know how long IPoxy's been in with
you, apd who's working the game on
the outside. Got busy; write It all
down. TI'll give you all the time you
need ; don't leave out anything. Dates
and all, 1 want the whole graft. Don't
try to get awny. TI've got this gun

bead, He wanted a drink. And when
ghe held a cup to his lips and saw how
greedily he drank, n little sob broke
unexpectedly from her lipe, She
gritted her teeth after it and forced
u laugh,

“You're sure a hard drinker,” she
bantered and wet her handkerchief to
lay on his brow.

*“That's the first decent drink Tve
had for a month,” he told her, drop-
ping back to the pillow, refreshed to
the point of clear thinking. “01d Lady |
Fortune's still playing football with
me, Willlam. I've been lald up with
a broken leg for about six weeks, And
when I got gny and thought I could
handle myself again, T put myzelf out
of business for a while, and caught
thiz cold before 1 enme to and erowled
back into bed. T'm—sure glud you
showed up, old girl. 1 wus—getting up
against it for fuir” He coughed.

“Looks like it." Billy Louise held
herself rigidly back from any emo-
tlonal expression. She could not uf-
ford to “go to pleces” now. She tried
to think just what a trained nurse
would do, In such a easge. Her hospi-
tal experience would be of some use
here, she told herself. She remem-
bered reading somewhere that no ex- |
perience is valueless, If one only ap-
plies the knowledge gained.

“First,” she suld cheerfully, “the pa-
tient must be kept qulet and cheerful.

hands " came
Boursely from the bunk. Billly Loulse
and pulled her gun, and
dropped crouching to the floor., Also

“S8o0 You Came Back, Did Yuh?”

loaded to the guards, and you know
I'm waching for an excuse—" He
stopped and coughed agaln, hoarsely
rockingly. Then he Iny quiet, except
for his rasping breath and watched,

Billy Loulse, with the tablet on her
trembling kpees, pretended to write,
From under her lushes she watched
Ward curfously. 8he saw his attention
waver, suw his ¢yes wander almlessly
about the room. She sat very still
and waited, making scrawly marks
that had no meaning at all. She saw
Ward's fingers loosen on the revolver,
saw his head turm wearily on the pil-
low. He was staring out through the
window at the brilliant blue of the
sky with the dazzling white clouda
drifting llke bits of cotton to the north-
ward, He lhind forgotten her,

CHAPTER XV.

The Hookin'.-Cough Man,
ILLY LOUISE walted another
minute or two, welghing the pos-

gers drop away from the gun, but they

position she

| your broken leg, Ward Warren: the |
| nurse forblds it.

|

gibllities. She saw Ward's fin-

So don't go jumping up and down on |

And smile, If it kills
you."

Ward grinned appreclatively. Sick
as he was, he reallzed the gameness
of Billy Lounise; what he failed to real-
Ize was the gameness of himself. “I'm |
n pretty worthless speclmen right
now,” he sald apologetically. “But I'm
yours to command, Bill-the-Conk.
You're the doctor.”

“Nope, I'm the cook, right now. I've
got a hunch. How would you like a
cup of tea, patient?”

“T'd rather have coffee—Doctor Wil-
linm."”

“Tea, you mean. Tl have it ready
in ten minutes,” Then she wenkened
before hig lmploring éyes. “You really
oughtn't to drink coffee, with that fe-
ver, Ward. But, maybe if [ don't make
it very strong and put In lots of
ecrenm— We'll take a chance, bucka- |
roo I

“How much sugar. patient?" Billy
Lonlse turned toward him with the 1g-
mato can sugar bowl In her hands,

“None, I want to taste the coffee,
this trip.”

“Oh, all right! It's the worst thing
vou could think of, but that's the way
with a patient. Patients always wunt
what they mustn’t have,”

“Sure—get It, too.” Ward spoke be-
tween long, satisfying gulps. “How's
your other patient, Wilhelmina? How's
mommie?

“Oh, Ward! She's dead—mommie's
dead 1" Bllly Louise broke down un-
expectedly and completely. She went
down on her knees beside the bed and
cried as she hand not cried since she
looked the lnst time at mommie's still
face, held in that terrifying calm. She
eried until Ward's excited mutterings
warned her that she must pull herself
together.

“You be s-still,” she commanded
brokenly, fighting for her former safe
cheerfulness, “I'm all right., Pity
yourself, If you've golt to pity some-
body. I—can stand—my trouble. 1
haven't got any broken leg and—
hookin' cough.” She managed a luugh
then and took Ward's hand from her
hair nnd laid it down on the blankets.
“Now we won't talk about things any
more. You've got to have something
done for that cold on your lungs,” She
rose and stood looking.down at him
with puckered eyebrows.

remained close enough for a danger-

“Mommie would ssy you ought to

You've done what no other man would
do, and yon don't whine about it; and
I've been wenk and—horrid; and TN
have to love you about a million years
before I can quit feeling ashamed.”
She kissed him again with o passion
of remorse for her doabts of him.

“Are you through being pals, Wil-
helmina? Ward broke rules and freed
an arm, so0 that he could hold her
closer,

“No, I'm just beginning.
ginning right.
But—"

“I love you for keeps, lady mine”
Ward stifled another cough. *“When
are you golng to —marry me?”

“Oh, when you get over the hookin'
cough, I s'pose.” Once more Billy Lou-
Ise, for the good of her patient, foreed
herself Into safe flippancy—that was
not flippant at all, but merely a tender
pretense,

“Now

Just be-
I'm your pal for keeps.

it's up to yon to show me

| whether you are In any hurry at all

to get well,” she suld, “Keep your
hands under the covers while I make
gome ten, That fever of yours has got
to be stopped Immediately—to once.”
She went over and busied herself
about the stove, never once looking
toward the bed, though she must have
felt Ward's eyes worshipping her.
She hunted through the cupboards
and found & bottle of turpentine; sir-

sales, and all s lovely and statistieal.

"TI'is a fair picture to gaze upon, but
honor where honor is due! That pa-

tient hero, the hotel patron, ought to |
come in for a few kind words, since |

he pays the full price and eats the
half portion.

“Save wheat—use corn"—hread Is 10
cents, corn bread is 15 cents. As a

translent consumer, the other noon, we |

paid 90 cents for a slice of beef as
large as a postnl card, plus one table-
spoonful of creamed potatbes, plus a
bit of Yorkshire vudding about the size
of a watch., No doubt it was all that
was good for us, but the price was
more, If the widely known principles
of economies are still working, we
helped make meat and bread cheaper
and pald as much as if we were mak-
ing them dearer.

A patriot Is a neble thing, but isn’t
it better to he one than to trim one?
The hotel keepers of Manhattan are
playing both sides of the game and the
food administration furnishes a jazz
band of statisticnl admiration for thelr
efforts, These bonlfaces who are
shrinking the meals and swelling the

not governmental encouragement.
Meanwhile the hotel user can feel sure
that the war has not changed his fune-
fion at all—he's the payMhg goat now
Just as he used to be,
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ACCOUNTS FOR GHOST COLORS

Eye Is Especially Sensitive to Two
Kinds of Perceptions, Light and
Color Predominating.

In reply to an inguiry why are
ghosts always seen clothed In white, a
sclentist states:

This is easily accounted for. As
there have been no ghosts during his-
torical times, we must assume that in
ull eases where ghosts have been act-
unlly seen we have to do with mere
hallucinations caused by fever or some
other digsorders of the observer, where,
therefore, the organ of sense, and par-
tienlarly the eyes, registered impres-
glous of objects that had no corre-
sponding external existence. Accord-
ing to the minute deseriptions of such
apparitions given by patients to thelr
physicians, the ghosts, with rare ex-
ceptions, ware “clad in white” XNow,
our eye fs sensitive to two kinds of
pereeptions, viz., light and color. In
this case, where no (definite color was
perceived, the hallucination, in which
only the organs of the eye sensltive
to Hght are affeeted, ig declored to be
white,

Still, there are also colored appari-
tions of ghosts; nay, we can Introduce
Into the body substances cslculated to
impalr our sense of color. Thus, the
immodernate use of hashish produces
violent visions; of aleohol, blue ones;
of atropin and skopolamin, red ones.
Quinine and too much tobacco lke-
wise produce red visions, while sall-
eylic acld, digitalin and phenacetin
cause lght yellow sensations, The In-
halation of carbonic oxide, nnd snake
bite, too, are sald to be followed by
light yellow sensations of sight.

What “Shinnamu” Is,

Dyestuffs from leaves of the “Shin-
namu,” o species of maple common in
Roren and Iln parts of Man-
churia, have given results so promls-
ing 68 to be noticed in a British con-
sular report, suys the Nebraska State
Journal. Large quantities could be had
at about 12 cents a pound, and with
the colors produced cotton can be dyed
black, indigo, dark gray, gray or
khakl, In dyeing silk and pongees,
only black can be used, the chlef value
of the extract being as n material add-
ing 80 per cent to the weight of the

known

| textiles,
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Bed Slat.
women of deci-
would, if nasked
of slats in beds,

The Youthful

All save men ana
dedly mature years
how old was the use

| positlon against them.

prices neéed something all right, but | alfalfa,

'WARFARE ON WEED ENEMIES

Rocking-Chair Methods Are Unavail-
ing—Hard Work Is Necessary to
Eradicate Them.

(Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.))

In a sense, farming might be called
a warfare against weeds. Some farm-
ers emerge from the struggle victori-
ous, while others go down to defeat.
So powerful are weed enemies in re-
ducing ecrop yields, while at the same
time multiplying labor, that the farm-
er should at every turn strengthen his
He should bear
these Invaders in mind in planning the

| erops he will grow and in deciding on

the fields where he will grow these
crops, in choosing the implements he
will use, In buying his seed, and in
miny other farm aetivities. Lack of
careful plenning with reference to
weeds is apparent in nearly every com-
munity. Here a man planted more
corn than he ecould properly care for.
There a1 man has left his fleld In
meadow too many years. Here a man
did not thoroughly prepare his land for
There an man has seeded
clover that was full of weed seeds. And
for just suoch causes weeds not only
muke serious ilnroads on the current

| erop vields, but at the same time thor-
| oughly

infest the land and {fortify
themselves ngainst future attacks,
Some men do not attack weeds with
enough vigor: they look for rocking-
chair methods of work. There is no
royal road to weed control. In the
main, the old doetrine of “hard work

reply that it was as anclent as beds | ... 4 plentv of it” must be observed, but

themselves. The older folks would re-
the four-post couches with the
rope meshes that supported the ticks,
and would answer that sluts must have

come in about a century ngo, They

would together only furnish additional |
proof of the additional shortness of |

the public memory. Because, be it
known, the inventor of these supports
just recently died In this city at the
age of seventy-ihree years, says Cin-
cinnatl Enquirer. It was only about
forty yenrs ago that he designed the
hed that rendered wuseless the old
cords and permitied the use of the
now alinost universal pad or box mat-
tress. Corded beds are now as obso-
lete as the saber-toothed tiger or the
pterodactyl. Couches of this varlety,
venerahle with wenrs, still exist as
show pleces, but their owners have
surreptitionsly substituted slats and
supports for the ropes and pegs.
short, they are shams. There are
other familiar utilities just as young—
toothbrushes, for example. The grand-
fathers who slept on the cords neser
dreamed of s detachable linen eollar,
rar the grandmothers of “Zber slik"
stockings made of cotton chemically
treated.

Qualities That Are Dlvine.

“Men are the gport of elreum-
stances,” sald Byron, Baysrd Taylor
expressed the same iden when he said:
“Men's lives are chains of chances™
But it iz well for humanity that this
element of chance, ns we call it for
want of a better name, epters into
everything. We somefimes grieve and
chafe because we can't understond
things that are beyond us; we think
we would like to be able to look into
the future und to perceive the results
of all causes and the rensons for all
things. But that would call for quali-
ties that are divine, and we are not

| advanced far enough to possess or ap-

preciate such gquallifes. Our eduea-
tion is still too incomplete,—Pathfinder.

Natural Advice.
“1 told Smith to collect himself.”
“Why did you tell Elm that?”
“Beenuse 1 saw he was gojng to
pieces.” ")

In |

unless this work Is applied intelligent-
ly & vast amount of labor may be ex-
pended and but little accomplished be-
yvond a' temporary abatement of the
evil.

AID FOR POULTRY CAMPAIGN |

| Fifty-One

Experienced
Employed as Emergency Workers
in Thirty-Three States.

(Prepared by the 1'nited States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.)

Fifty-one experienced poulfrymen
are employed as emergency workers
to ald In carrying out the department
of agriculture's program for the stim-
ulation of poultry and egg productlon.

| Mast of these men have had 10 years'
the industry.
| sheep are hard to care for and handle,

experience br more in
Seventeen have been In pouliry work
for 20 to 20 vears, and four have been
fn the Industry 30 years or more,
Included in the workers are a poul-
trvman of international reputation, a

vice-president of the American Poultry |
association, severnl editors of poultry |

publications and a number of well-
known judges of poultry. All have
had practical experience in handling
and breeding fowls and more than a
few are experienced breeders of ex-
hibition stnndard-bred poultry.

In. co-operation with the state agri-
cultural’ colleges of 383 states these
men are urging everyone who is in 4
position to do so to keep 11:‘\.51!1'_\‘ and
to handle it in such a widy as to
obtain maximum results.

Weeds Reduce Crop Yields.

Considering the prinelpal crops In
the United States, it is estimnted that
weods eeduce the yield of corn by 10
per cent; tame hay, 8 to 16 per cont;
potatoes, 6 to 10 per cent spring grain,
12 to 15 per cent; winter grain, 5 to 9
cent: tobacco, frult, and truck
crops. (& to 5 per ceat; posture, § to 50
per cent,

ner

Watch Young Chickens.
Young chickens should be

closely
watched to see that they do not hud—l

Gle together or get chilled.

Poultrymen | ;

SUGAR SUPPLY

Recommendations Given for Mainte-
nance and Extension of Domestic
Cane-Sugar Output.

(Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture.)

The growers of cane and sugar beets
can materially increase the natlon's
supply of sugar by giving better care to
thelr crops o that the ylelds will be

increased. Following are recommen-

dations for the malutenance and exten-
slon of the domestie cane-sugar supply:

Extend the cang-growing areas; use
better cultural methods; adopt a crop-
rotation system; improve cane varie-

ties; contrel diseases and Insects; util-
ize more by-products; feed tops and

leaves to live stock; substitute cane
sirup for sugar; improve the grade of
sirgp ; produce raw sugar to conserva

the refined sugar.
To maintain and increase the domes-

| tie beet-sugar output the following rec-
lommendations are given:
Improve cultural methods; practice

proper methods of crop rotation and
cultivation; feed by-products to live
stock; work for maximum mill runs;
cultivate new areas; drain wet areas
and cultivate them; develop new frri-
gition systems and extend the old
ones; induoce more farmers to grow
b-ets; harvest the beets more careful-
1y; develop labor-saving machinery;
produce an adequate supply of high-
grade sugar-beet seed, and develep bet-
ter strains of sugar beets.
8
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% CONTROL PASTURE WEEDS

partment of Agriculture)
Such weeds
bitterweed,
cause great annovance to dabry-

onion,
the ragweed

as wild
and
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men and milk dealers, These *
weeds, when eaten by milch
ecows, give a very disagreeable 2
odor and flaver to the milk, and »
consequently to all other dairy
products. When cows eat such
weeds in large quantities, the %
milk is not marketable. * The »
control of pasture weeds is n J
big problem to dairymen in cer- »

-
-

¥ tuin areas.

-
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No Difficulty With Sheep.
Many persons have the idea that

and while it Is truoe that sheep have
peculiarities, there are no secrets nor
anything difficult in the care and man-
nzement of a flock of sheep. All that
is needed is an exercise of patience,
perseverance and good Judgment, Any
country with dry, open winters, abun-
diance of roughage and splendid mar-
kets has n decided advantage In this

business,

Discard All Abnormal Eggs.
Discard all egzgs which are abnor-
mally large or small, those which are
ton long., too round, flattened on one
<ide, elliptical, wedge-shaped, and
those which have any excrescence or
ridge.

Make-up of Light Horse.
The buyer of the light horse still

| llkes those that are sound, correct |
| types, smooth, of good quality, style, |

speed and action.

Digestion of Dairy Cow.
The good dalry cow that has been
handled properly has perfect digestion
and she turns the larger part of her

| food Into milk.
1

Increases Carrying Capacity.
The sllo Increases the live-stock-
carrying capacity of the farm.

Liberal Trial Bontte for 10c in stamps, '
W. F. YOUNG, P. D. F.. 310Tesple 8., Soringfald, Muss.

Itching Rashes| |
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Wataon E.
Ml‘g.m.
Ratas reasonsable. Highest

D.C. Advice
refsrences
For Sale 41 ot s prineat
D. Warner, omu.néuﬂ.nl'g.. Atchizon, Kxnsas.

TO CAMOUFLAGE A ' HOME

Just 3 Few Simple Suggestions That
May or May Not Be Exactly
Followed.

Hang the crayon portrait of Auant
Anastasia over the bad place in the
Uving room wall paper.

Back the sideboard up against the
place where the wainscoting was
blistered during a chafing dish party
given by your predecessors.

By keeping the player-piano going
rou can easily ocercome the banging
of the fawplty radiator in the lvinz
room,

The temperature may be made agree
able by eonstant exercise with wall
weights, domb bells and rowing ma-
chines. On heatless days you can thus
fool your landlord and yourself at the
same time,

Place a Inrge Japanese umhbrella up
agninst the  celling in the library
where the radiator upstairs has leaked
through.

Where you have too many pictures,
hang them one over the other, the pie-
ture of your relatives on the bottom
and those of your wife's relatives cn
top.

Hang n towel rack over the plare
where the genuine marble has peeled
off the bathtoom wall—Richmond
Times-Dispatch.

leman,
books

Monotonous Selections.
“What on earth is the matter with
this piano?"
“I think what it needs Is change of
alr.”

i

| Eve Eat
POST
TOASTIES

{Mape OF Corn)
Dad says ——

“Eat ‘em upBob
You're saving
wheat for

the boys in

France”|




